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It Started With A Lie And Baby Goats 


Author's Notes: 


| couldn't resist using these two. | hope it's a sweet walk down memory lane for you, too. Merry Ficmas! 


"Years ago, your Papa and | were colossal morons," He explained to our nine-month-old daughter. 

| gave him a sideways glance, wondering exactly where he was going with this. Not that she would understand. 
"You see," He continued, giving me a grin "We thought we could fool people by pretending we were in love. | 
wanted to go to law school but | couldn't afford it so we were going to get married so | could get student 


loans." 


She coo'ed at him and reached for his glasses. That was her new favorite thing to do, take our glasses off. 
Stone pulled his head back, out of her reach. 


"Yes, | know it was a silly idea, sweet pea, but | was desperate at the time. And back then, in the beginning, | 
had no idea that | was in love with him." He went on as if | wasn't here. "It should have been so clear, right? 


He's so incredible." 


"And when did you realize it? When did you figure out that you were in love with me?" | asked as | slid four 
quarters into the feed machine. A handful of pellets tumbled down the chute and into my waiting palm. 


"It was around the time | learned you were a sucker for baby goats." Stone looked at our baby as he spoke, 
narrowly avoiding her grabby hand again. "Your Papa loves baby goats. Goes bananas over them. But who could 
blame him? They're adorable." 

| gently touched one of her chubby little legs that hung out of the carrier Stone used to keep her strapped to 
his chest. "Almost as adorable as you, sweet pea" | kissed her cheek and then his before | quickly passed 
through the gate, into the goats’ pen. 


Inside the pen, the adult goats were all over me. | sprinkled most of the feed on the ground but saved a tiny 
bit for the black and white baby goat who was romping and kicking and climbing on everything. 


"Yep," | heard Stone continue as he turned to his side so that Charlie could watch me and the goats. "That's 
when | knew that falling in love with Papa wouldn't be just for pretend. And at first, it was scary, but | had my 
best friend at my side through it everything. | got those loans and went to school and finally graduated. | went 
to work with Grandpa until he retired Papa worked his way up to editor-in-chief. Then we adopted you. And | 
wouldn't change a thing." 


"Aw, babe," | smiled at him. "! love you." 


The baby goat yelled at me and headbutted my leg. | looked down to feed it some more when | heard a very 
loud and very clear high-pitched, "Papal" 


My head snapped up and | looked at Charlie, who was holding her tiny hand out toward me. "Did she -" 
Stone nodded and laughed and | could hear that he was sniffling, holding back happy tears. 
| hurried over to the fence and gave him a kiss, laughing with him. "Happy anniversary, Daddy." 


"Happy anniversary, Papa." 


